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Author's Notes: 

Prompt: Children of Bodom - Alexi and Janne have been doing their best to hide their relationship from the 
other band members. Turns out they knew all along.. (Alexi Laiho/Janne Wirman) This story is seen through 
Henkka's point of view. It is fictional and doesn't represent the band members or real events. No harm, no 
insult intended, no profit made. | hope whoever made that wish, is happy with the result! The lyrics marked 
with (*) belong to Electric Six's song "Danger-high voltage!" Time is running out for the Ficmas 2021, and I've 
done my best to write as many as | could (desecrating all the CoB prompts that have surprisingly popped up!) 


The day | found out about them, over a year ago, was the day | stepped into the studio they had secluded 
themselves for four days, practically living there - and was greeted by Janne's naked, shapely bum, bending 
over and pushing into - oh, god! No! | should have understood that something wasn't right, as Zakk Wylde's 
latest hit "Fire it up" was blasting out from the speakers, at a deafening volume, virtually audible to the 
parking lot outside - and that song was definitely NOT one of Alexi's compositions for our forthcoming album.. 


Alexi had told Jaska, me and Roope that he and Janne would stay in the studio for a couple of days - which 


turned out to double to four - in order to work on some ideas and riffs (and as it turned out, not only..) for 


the new album. It was a common practice for them; they had done that before and it had worked out 
perfectly so far, since the material that was the outcome of their combining forces was always majestic, 


monumental and breathtaking. 


They had always had that special chemistry between them, which in the very first days seemed impossible, 
un-pairing - a gawky nerd with a wild thug? No way - but as time had passed and Janne had felt comfortable 
enough with us (the metal freaks) as to expose his ..drinking and partying assets, the aforementioned 
chemistry had gained ground, becoming more pronounced, forming a tight bond between the two guys. 
Somehow Alexi had grown more ..tame and less depressive and Janne - well, poor Janne had turned into a 
party-animal, a strong drinking buddy for our naughty frontman and an always open-to-goofy-pranks, big boy 
that his not so graceful looks reminded us of. Well.. It turned out that Alexi was not that wild, after all and 


Janne was not that innocent! 


And being greeted by this well.. quite eloquent and stupefying spectacle (| must admit) set some things 
straight into my mind. 


Janne was humping Alexi onto the console desk - the latter splayed out in some weird position between on all- 
fours and pinned on his belly, stark naked, glowing white skin, shining with sex haze, silky long hair undulating 
playfully under Janne's rhythmic thrusts - and Janne.. Janne was not the timid dork we all knew - quite the 
contrary; he was a naked satyr fucking our petite frontman hard in his little ass. His long hair was caught up 
in a weird make-shift bun, like a samurai, stray dark locks cascading erratically over his lean back; his 
beautiful thighs were defining the outline of a peachy sexy bum - the type that girls always fancied: full, but 
not fat, perky and not saggy, lean, but not thin and meatless (like mine, for instance..). A bum you wanted to 
palm, slap, grab - or all together, | suppose... 


Their heat was contagious like a disease. 


| had dropped down onto my knees, hiding behind a plant in a big pot that was placed strategically outside the 
glass entrance and stayed there, put, embarrassed and worried not to disturb them, casting furtive glances at 
their most private moment, trying to assimilate the news... | should have fled the hell out of the studio, 
without being noticed at all, yet | had found it impossible to move from my position. The sight was too 
engrossing and sexy to dismiss and | just couldn't reject what was offered to my eyes for free! | was utterly 
carried away by their energy and their chemistry. It would be such a pity to go and not absorb some of the 
revitalizing bliss in the air, as if it was Vitamin D on a sunny day! Besides, | needed some time to digest the 


new piece of information that was opened up to me! Our frontman was a couple with our keyboardist! Great! 


The more | peeked (and eavesdropped) at them, the more it affected me. Janne was hurting Alexi, but he 
seemed to enjoy it, judging from his lusty expression and his moans. He was beautiful and hot, no doubt! And 
the things they said to each other - Holy shit! Janne was thrusting at a vigorous pace, pulling poor Alexi by 
his hair, in his attempt to immobilize him and pin him down in the desirable place. Occasionally, he was slapping 
Alexis thin buttocks almost violently as they were split in two by his sturdy, thick dick, sliding in and then out, 
and then in and then out again and so on, so forth, looking disproportionately big and dangerous, in comparison 
to the petite body of our frontman, Christ! He would damage him! Then he gripped Alexi's erection and 
manipulated it delicately, so that they both came at the same time, bodies conjoined in a beautiful complex, 
never detaching one from the other. After their orgasm, Janne started fondling Alexi tenderly on his stomach, 
with real affection, leaning forward to kiss his parted lips and it was pure love emanating from both that held 


them latched together, pure innocent love. 


My heart was beating fast and | was sweating with the unexpected rise of the temperature. | couldn't believe 
myself that | was getting off on my best friends! 


„But they were hot and | was ashamed to admit it! And.. Well, it had been quite a long time since | last had 
had a good fuck.. | was shocked to discover my rock-hard dick leaking in my pants, poking in every possible way 
at my tight underwear, asking for release! 


| left the studio right after they were done with their.. job. | didn't want them to notice me, so | crawled on 
the floor out of the way. And found myself wandering aimlessly through the streets, too preoccupied with 
thoughts of the two of them together in bed and their energy, to recall the reason why | had dropped by the 
studio, in the first place. | grabbed a coffee and a bottle of icy cold water from a street café, bought myself 
a bagel and resorted to Jaska's place - because | needed to be in the company of a real friend, someone who 
remained the same, in my eyes. Someone that | was sure about, plain and straight, who was not a mystery 
bag like the beautiful romantic couple.. | bought a coffee and a bagel for him as well, so grateful for his 


existence! He welcomed me into his house and | offered him the treats. 


" You look too thoughtful - what's wrong?", he asked me, taking a big, pig-like bite of the bagel, drinking a long, 
manly swig of the coffee, while | remained thoughtfully silent. 


" Huh? l.. Hmmm... Nothing in particular..." 


" Did you bring the tambourine | asked you, from the studio?" 


" Huh? No, dammit! | totally forgot about it... 


" You went there, though?" 


" Uh.. Yeah... I..." 


" How are the guys doing? Did they come up with any new, hot ideas?", he asked me with blazing, smiling eyes 


and for one second, | thought he was aware of their dirty, little secret, and he was teasing me! 


" You wanna hear for real what they've been up to in the studio?", | blurted and didn't wait for his response - 
| needed to share the news with him, and see his reaction and perspective: " Janne was fucking Alexi hard in 


the ass, on the console desk and Alexi.. Huh.. Allu was bucking his hunches and moaning like a little bitch!" 


" Ha ha hal Funny! Come on Henkka!" 


" You think I'm joking? The first thing | saw behind the glass door was Janne's naked ass, on full display! And 
Alexi was struggling beneath him like, | don't know - like a kitten! At least they had laid a towel over the 
control buttons, because | don't want to think of the stickiness afterwards... Fixing my bass sound and smearing 


Allu's cum everywhere..", and Jaska laughed out loud with my words, sympathizing with me in my frustration 


" So.. Is that why you look so ..bothered?" 


" Well.. | didn't expect that! | mean, OK, they tease everyone with their provocative shit, but it is a prank, 
right?", and Jaska smiled courteously to me, like a wise father to his ignorant little son. He had known all the 


time about them, it seemed. 


" Ht was obvious, Henkkal It doesn't take higher math or molecular biology to understand.. You should have 
called them first, before dropping in!" 


" So, you've known all along?" 


"| didn't ask them, but | had sensed some ..weird tension between them... And I've known both for ages... Allu 


has always been a bit ..delicate, a bit girly.. But if they are together, that's fine for me! It has certainly helped 


Alexi's depression, don't you think?" 


" | don't know... It's still strange to me.. | thought they were into girls.. Not." 


" So, they're into boys! What's wrong with that?" 


" Nothing wrong - just weird..." 


" | first noticed that there was something about them during our first American gig. Do you remember how 
Alexi gravitated around Janne on stage, brushing against him like a horny kitty, making him fuck up his solos? 
Haha.. Cute, silly boys.” 


" Why didn't you tell me anything?" 


" Like what? Its none of my business! | don't want to make them feel ashamed - | want them to be happy! 


And they look so happy together, although they try to hide it.. How offen are you happy, Henkka?" 


" Me-? Well." | had to think about it. 


" How often do you enjoy sex and feel in love and creative and all those cheesy positive feelings?” 


It hadn't been that often, | had to admit. Actually, | had separated from my girlfriend a few months before and 
all the sex | had had ever after was lame, lackluster and not relieving. It had been more of a procedural thing, 
lacking feelings and it rather agitated me than fulfilled me. | guess Alexi and Janne were sharing something 
deeper and more precious.. | guess they were kind of lucky, in their lack of luck that surrounded their situation 
- because they were both males, they played in a death metal band and there was still some prejudice about 
homosexual relationships in the extreme metal community.. They would face a lot of unexpected reactions that 


would pose an obstacle in their life.. 


That night | had contemplated Jaska's words. He was right. They were lucky to have one another. Good sex and 
true love was really tough to find in those days - take me for example. | was sitting alone with my books in 
my flat, sipping a bland beer, smoking a few cigarettes on my own, too lazy to cook one portion of food, for 


myself only.. Perhaps | might touch my body for some pathetic release, fantasizing about their passion and 


their explosive chemistry.. 


‘Danger, danger - high voltage! When we touch - when we kiss!"* Playing that fucking song on a loop, | came on 
my bare belly, with thoughts of our two daring and shy (and likely bold and beautiful) bandmates. And suddenly 
| felt sympathy and affection for them. 


| didn't dare tell them anything about my visit to the studio that evening, but | had been vigilant about them 
ever since. Watching their moves, registering their interaction - little, minor things that | would normally 


dismiss or not pay attention to at all, before. 


All of a sudden, their bitching bore a different meaning; it was something cute and playful between lovers and 
not brotherly, boyish fights. And they sought to be close to each other, which was normal, according to their 
new status. Their bodies gravitated around one another, they sat next to each other, their thighs touching, 

their shoulders poking one another, and it sometimes seemed that they were sitting on the same chair! | could 
think of a thousand band pictures that we took together with them posing within a very tight proximity, same 


matching expressions on the macho heavy metal faces! 


And all of a sudden, Alexi looked too eager, while glancing at a passive, nonchalant Janne and his expression hid 
more tension and love - love that seemed to be unrequited at that moment, because Janne was being too 
indifferent towards him, and all | could do was empathize Allu's disappointment and agony. | wanted to hug him 


and promise him that everything would be OK - but | had no right tol 


Remember that interview for a Finnish channel with the two of them, during which Alexi was bold enough to 
kiss Janne on camera? Remember Janne's nonreciprocal, lukewarm reaction, registered as restrained 
disapproval? Remember how Alexi was hanging from Janne's lips, for a breadcrumb of attention, waving his 
hands erratically in embarrassment and how much he craved to touch him, tease him, pet his hair, kiss his 
head, grabbing every minor opportunity for that proximity only infatuated people beseech.. Anything, indicating 
how much in love he was... Yeah.. | wanted to slap Janne for his stance - why had he been such an asshole 


with little, sweet Allu? 


" Take it easy, Henkka! Its not Janne's fault that he wants to keep a low profile!", Jaska had told me when | 
expressed my compassion for Alexi and anger for Janne. Ok, he was right and perhaps Alexi was taking things 
too seriously - like always - perhaps Janne was a more ardent lover at home (did they actually live together? 
They never admitted so, but they were always sleeping over either at Alexi's or Janne's place, whenever | 
happened to visit) 


They thought they were discreet and that we wouldn't notice... 


They didn't know we already knew all about them! 


There were the other cute little moments, too: a discreet caress on Alexis back, when no one was supposed to 
look and he would arch his body to get as much of the feathery touch as possible. The melting stares uniting 
them in a hormonal bomb ready to explode at any moment.. An inviting smile to greet one another good 
morning... Janne cooking for all of us Alexi's favorite food for breakfast or dinner, hoping he would get 
something in his stomach.. Exchanging T-shirts, like couples do.. Alexi ogling hungrily at Janne's sculpted - as 
we have already mentioned - buttocks, while he was exiting the shower after a show... | had to ask him 
something like " Is there a problem with his back?", to bring him round - and see his face flush red and 
mumble something incoherent as an excuse. Jaska would glare at me, but by that moment | couldn't suppress 
my laughter, which lightened the seriousness of the situation and made us all laugh. 


Then | recall a recurring situation: Janne tucking Alexi into his bunk, to exorcize his persistent nightmares... Or 
talking way too much before crashing for the night about everything that came to their minds, from music, 
movies, food, booze, to groupies - anything! Even Roope had once asked them to shut up! There was that one 
particular time that | had caught them sleeping together in the narrow lower bunk, Alexi snuggling in Janne's 
firm embrace like a baby (or a lover..), and Janne clutching him with both arms and legs tightly, as if he was 
afraid of losing him! When | had asked Janne about their unusual sleeping arrangements, he had told me that 
Alexi had an awful night, constantly being awakened by freakish nightmares, waking him up consequently and he 
was trying to keep him quiet and safe, because, well, he was our precious frontman and we still needed him for 
the show.. | was almost persuaded by his explanation - definitely Alexi was valuable to us and we needed him 
sane and sound and refreshed for the concert, even if that demanded ..poor Janne cradling him to make him 
sleep.. But Janne was apparently embarrassed and avoided our little guitarist for the following two weeks ( he 


thought | would have forgotten all about it by then), making Alexi depressed and edgy. 


" What's wrong with Allu, all grumpy and sad? He's lost weight and he doesn't want to eat! | think he needs a 
girlfriend and to have some fun, don't you think", | had asked Janne in a confidential tone. "| haven't seen him 
boning a girl lately, have you?" - Janne was already staring at the floor speechless and blushed - "I'll ask him 
out and look for chicks tonight..", | had added the ‘cherry on top of the cake’, just to see him wriggle and 
suppress any protest, clenching his jaw as he was forced to agree with my caring tone. And we all cared about 


him, right? Perhaps someone cared a little bit more, but he didn't want us to know. 


" | don't think he'll be too happy about it, though, you know..", he had managed to say - and it was his most 


casual approach, not to show his jealousy. 


" Why would you say that? Have you asked him? He likes girls and a good fuck is always a good fuckl", | 


taunted him innocently - or, not so innocently, to be honest, but on good terms... 


" Ok, good luck with your good fucks, then", and he had scowled for the rest of the evening. 


Needless to say that Alexi excused himself feeling sick and tired and we didn't manage that night of ‘good 
fucks' - but lucky him, he got good-willed Janne helping him out with his ‘sickness’, cooking for him and staying 
with him all night, pampering him like a baby and keeping him safe - | presume in his suffocating hot embrace.. 
Uh.. Whatever.. They were so funny and adorable when being shy and jealous.. 


However, | would have liked that night out, for a ‘good fuck’ - because | was single once again, after another 
pointless period of dating a girl that didn't have the desirable results.. Well, maybe | should venture to ask him 
out again- and ruffle Janne's peace just a little bit! Alexi was always funny and nice to hang out with, so if we 


didn't get any girls, at least we could enjoy a beer, listening to some heavy metal music! 


" So, tonight we're going out, and | won't take no for an answer", | declared that evening, and | must have 


sounded pretty convincing, because he gave in without any protest. 


Maybe because Janne was not around at that moment and therefore couldn't make him feel guilty. 


" The two of us?", he questioned. 


" Yeah... Why not?" 


" Don't you wanna ask the other guys if they wanna join?" 


" | don't know, dude.. Jaska has a girlfriend and they're fucking all the time, so he won't be interested.. Roope is 
always drunk and Janne.." - | wanted to stir him up a little bit and see how he would react - "| think Janne 


has a new girlfriend, too, but is very secretive about it." 


Alexis eyes flashed wide at once, giving off the impression of two glaring blue marbles. He had bitten my bait! 


" A new girlfriend, you said?" 


" Yeah, what else? He is never at home, and he is shy and silent.. Absent-minded - come on, he is your buddy! 


Don't cover for him.. I'm sure you've noticed his strange behavior..." 


" No.. Actually | haven't.. We never talk about ..You know.. stuff.. Girl stuff..", he mumbled his words - was he 
totally buying it? Was he so stupid and blind? | felt like nudging him a bit more. 


" We could ask him. | mean, he shouldn't be shy about it.. Its not like we'll make a fool of him around her, or 


we'll make a pass at her - we are not that desperate, are we, Allu?" 


" No... Definitely no! | don't have time for anyone - only for music..", he answered but | could literally see the 
cogs in his brain spinning quickly while processing cautiously the prospect | suggested about his sweetheart. 
Sweat beads formed at the roots of his hair, on his forehead. He scratched his head nervously. 


" | think she's blond and small.. Around your height..", | went on with my mischievous innocence - Alexi had 


dyed his hair dark that year, so he wasn't blond anymore! 


" Oh, you've seen her?" - that made him even more agitated and | wanted to laugh out loud so desperately... 


" | can't tell for sure.. It was night and pretty dark - it was after our rehearsal, a couple of months ago.. | 
think | saw them in the parking lot - she was waiting for him there. But | could be wrong.., | said and stared 
at his visible discomfort. 


" | think | need that fucking beer", he lit a cigarette, quite worried. 


| wanted to hug him, but it was fun to prank him - and mess up their beautiful private life with something .. 
mischievous and provocative! Lets put an imaginary girl in their bed and see what happens! | think | could get 
Allu drunk and naughty that night - and he would attract all types of girls, so that we could pick up one each. 
Girls adored him - but he deserved it; he was cute, humorous, approachable, humble and above all, a 

gentleman towards them (maybe too ..gentle, meaning not touching them at all, as he obviously preferred our 


keyboardist's supple, perky thighs...) 


That night he scored a hot brunette with a plush bosom, but they didn't make it to the bed; his cell phone 
kept on ringing all the time (guess who?), making him appear to be ‘taken’ by someone else, so | ended up taking 


care of the aforementioned babe. 


"| have to go..", he slurred in my ear, while the brunette was sitting on my lap, pecking my cheeks playfully. 


" What? Now? And by the way, who the fuck was it, all the time?" 


" Well.. You know... Business..", he muttered. 


" Business? At twelve in the night on a Saturday night? What are you, a doctor?" 


" Doctor-lovel" and he winked at me and the girl, before putting on his beanie and coat." Have fun tonight! And 
sorry for leaving you..", and smiled at us, his genuine smile, as he disappeared out of the door, almost in a 


hurry. 


| bet it was Janne, breaking his balls with consecutive phone calls - what a bitch he could be when in love.. 
When they were alone, he could be so possessive of him.. | wouldn't give it to him! | supposed Alexi and Janne 
would have a rather ruffled night... Perhaps | should bombard our tall keyboardist with phone calls - and in a 
way protect him against Alexi's outburst of unjustified fury - but | had better things to do than nag them all 


night long. The beautiful girl was waiting for me, looking eager and | was horny as hell 


" What's wrong with him, anyway? Whoever was pestering him all the time, | bet she is a bitch", she said and 
| kissed her before blurting out: 


" Hmmm.. It's not a She - its a He; his boyfriend!" - mostly because | wanted to hear it spoken and phrased 
out loud and check her reaction It still felt weird to call them ‘boyfriends’ and the girl's reaction supported my 


hesitance: she opened up her eyes wide in shock before exclaiming: 


" Oh, is he gay?", as if it was the most horrendous thing she'd ever heard. 


Well.. | didn't feel proud of myself for exposing him that way, so | opted for kissing her more passionately this 


time, and waving off any notion about Alexi's sexuality. 


" l'm not gay, if you're interested, just To know...” 


We had a very hot night together at her place. She treated me nice, and | believe that | rewarded her with 
three orgasms! Which was a decent score, considering that | had to get up early in the morning for the 
programmed rehearsal with the band. | had to hurry, to be on time. 


something that didn't apply to our sweetheart-duo.. They arrived together the following morning, at the 
rehearsal place, in the same car, an hour late, which was unprecedented for them and totally out of character! 
Even Roope was on time, this time! The three of us were all loitering in the big room and preparing the 
equipment casually, setting the mics and the amps, strumming the strings, tuning the instruments while waiting 
for our main man and our keyboardist to arrive. Time didn't seem to pass by at all. An awkward silence had 
befallen us that no one seemed brave enough to break. | was glancing at Jaska, who was playing a warm-up 
rhythm on his drums, then glancing at a sleepy Roope, then Jaska was glaring back at me, without daring to 
speak out our common thoughts. | felt a bit guilty but that certainly was the last thing | dared to confess... 
Perhaps they were late because of my interference, planting a fictitious girl in Janne's life, upsetting our short 


and short-tempered guitarist.. | only hoped that they were both alive and unhurt.. 


" Ohh.. What the fuck.. Everyone has had prolonged, hot, morning sex - but that doesn't excuse their 
forgetting about the rehearsal! Unless Janne has fucked anal too hard on Alexi and he can't move his ass..., 


Roope mumbled impatiently and riffed harshly on his guitar. The image evoked was disturbing. 


When they finally appeared, they were a bit grumpy and disheveled.. But, at least, they had a believable 


excuse: 


" My car broke down and asked Janne to pick me up... So.. Uh.. Sorry for being late..", Alexi was smart to 
explain their delay, but | could see the weariness in his eyes, the tension in his movements and the purple 
hickeys all over his pale neck, even though he had been trying to cover them with that dark blue scarf that 
was coiled twice around his neck (so mismatching with his black T-shirt and the rest of his outfit). 


Janne was wearing a turtleneck sweater and his beanie all the time, which looked pretty odd. | needed to poke 


their phenomenal peace with some intriguing questions. 


" So, Allu.. | see you've been pretty busy after leaving us last night", | observed, tugging away his ugly scarf 
to reveal the violet garden, blooming on his snow-white skin." Was it that red-head that was ogling you last 
right, before the brunette came to our table?" 


He put his palms reflexively around his exposed neck, in a futile attempt to hide the love marks, and he 
blushed all over. He was out of words, all sweaty and stuff, trying to come up with a kinky story that would 


explain the love bites - without any result. 


" Uh.. I. You know..", he muttered, exchanging furtive glances with Janne who was glaring at him with rekindled 


interest, vigilant of his words. 


" A red-head, huh? Is it something new?", Jaska joined my inquiry and Roope added to the whole enthusiasm: 


"| guess she must be a very hot woman, then.. Can you guys imagine, if she has bruised his neck with 


sucking kisses, what she has done with his dick?!" 


" Wooo!! Wowll", Jaska and | exclaimed meaningfully. 


" Yes, Allu, please tell us what this red-haired woman has done to you..", Janne smirked and Alexi was in a 
more difficult position, not being able to justify his marks. Or, he could, in fact explain them, if he wanted to be 
honest with the rest of us, but then he would have to reveal his little-gay secret, and that was out of the 


question, judging by Janne's prowling expression. | needed to intervene. 


" Janne! How dare you speak, when you are secretly dating a hot petite blond and you keep every one of us in 


the dark?", | blurted and he gawked at my unfounded suggestion. 


"Me? What?", he muttered, his whole stance and all his strength evaporating within seconds. 


" Yes, Janne! Please, tell us! Spill the beans about that hot blonde that Henkka seems to know about..", Alexi 


sounded sarcastic. 


" You want me to tell everyone about the hot blonde?" - now, some precious tension was building up between 


the sweet lovebirds, and damn how much | enjoyed it! 


" Actually, that'd be pretty ..explanatory! I'm curious, what's that you're hiding from us, huh? What have you 
been up to lately, dude?", Alexi pressed on and the rest of the three of us exchanged meaningful looks that 
passed unregistered by the flaming duo. 


" After you, Allu. Please, tell us about the hot red-head and | promise, I'll tell all of you about the blonde 


chick..", Janne said and they remained silent, exchanging intense glances. 


Roope was the one to provide the solution with his timely intervention, before the volcano erupted: 


" Stop bitching like little girls and act like men! It's cool to have some nice fuck, but lets get over it.. And play 
some music. Do | have to scold you for being late? In two weeks we have the European gig and we need to 
practice the new stuff.. And you Allu.. Don't wear that fucking scarf.. You've got so much make up shit to 
cover the bruises.. That scarf makes you look gay..", he preached and | had to smother my laughter with the 
last words. Alexi always looked gay - but that's another story.. 


Alexi was red like a tomato with embarrassment and didn't utter a word throughout the rehearsal. 


| witnessed his struggle to avoid looking in Janne's direction, after Roope's words and his vain attempt to 
appear more serious and manly, less playful or enthusiastic as he would normally be, especially around Janne. 
He was ashamed and Janne's reproachful glare only made him more reserved and emotionally constrained, 
which was a pity. He was so much in love and it was sad to be ashamed of that. It was unfair. All of us teased 
them about girls and sex and love bites and stuff, as if any other option was indisputable or banned! Me 
included. | was the one instigating their tumult.. | was the one indirectly judging their choices and playing pranks 


on them to make them come out - but were we honestly ready to accept them the way they were? 


Janne was shy and Alexi was scared of all of us - Janne included. Quite the opposite of the hot union | had 
witnessed over a year ago, stumbling upon them at the rehearsal place. They had been so confident and true 
and reciprocal.. Their passion had been so contagious... But being here, among their buddies and brothers, they 
were about to kill that flame, in order to conform with some standards society should have already gotten 
over.. No.. We had to support them, embrace them and make them feel comfortable, at least around us... It 
would still be them, after acknowledging them as a couple. Our music would still sound the same.. We would stil 


be the same fucking awesome band! 


"| think Alexi and Janne need our support..", | told Jaska while we were looking at our concert schedule. 


" They shouldn't, but you have been teasing them quite a lot lately...” 


" OK, | admit | was wrong. But still, they would feel the same shame and they would be hiding from us..." 


" Sure, but we can't make them come out if they don't want tol It's not that easy, you know...” 


" We are friends. We are supposed to be sharing stuff." 


" Well.. Not if they don't want to.." 


" Allu is more open. Janne is more reserved and his reluctance makes Alexi sad. | don't want to see Allu sad. 
He's had enough with his depression.. And he's getting thinner, which doesn't look good..." 


" So what do you propose to do, Henkka? Ask them to fuck freely in front of our eyes - sorry dude, | love and 
support them but | don't want to watch that!" 


" You see? You too are hesitant and prejudiced. Would you react that way if Janne or Alexi was fucking a girl 
in front of your eyes? No-of course not! That would be hot! But when it comes to fucking one another then 
you are appalled! You are prejudiced and thats why they are stressed and shameful. Not to speak of Roope..”, | 


said and both Jaska and | remained silently pensive. 


| needed to take some action. Jaska would sooner or later come round and see my point, | was sure about it. 
But | wanted to relieve them of their angst and embrace them both! Holding the gig schedule and being 


responsible for the accommodation arrangements, | came up with a brilliant ideal 


| couldn't approach them directly, making small talk about being gay and acceptance. That would be too 
humiliating, coming out of my mouth. But offering something sweet and.. subtle and acknowledging, was closer 
to my tastes, so | made the appropriate contacts, informed Jaska and Roope of my plans and prayed and hoped 
that the shy couple would appreciate the cute surprise.. 


So, we were staying at a hotel in Stockholm.. It was supposed to be a beautiful five-star hotel, by the urban 
seashore and we could have two days off till the next show. It was mid-November, so it was quite cold and 
gloomy outside - the perfect conditions to stay in and cuddle in front of a fireplace, with some booze and your 
loved one. You know, fluffy cushions, a soft king-size mattress and languorous sex, not wanting to get off the 
bed.. | was always inspired by such an atmosphere.. Savor the love in the air.. | wanted to grant them some of 


that cozy, sexy atmosphere. 


Alexi whined about the accommodation arrangements, of course. | mean, he had to, if he wanted to keep up 
with the nonchalant semblance in front of the rest of us and our road crew. We all had single rooms, except 


for him and Janne - whom | had booked together. 


" But why should it be us again, sharing a room?", he faked a complaint - but his eyes were all flared up with 
suppressed enthusiasm, that he could actually spend two days privately with Janne. 


" What do you mean you again..?" 


" Jaska, Roope and you have single-bed rooms... It's just me again sharing with Janne... 


" Oh, | thought you were on good terms, you two.. Would you prefer to use my room instead? | would gladly 


share the twin-bed with Jannel", | tested his credibility. 


Janne was trying to remain silent and impartial, while his little lover was putting on the show for both of 


them. 


" Well.. No, it's not like I'm complaining... Janne is my good buddy and | really enjoy sharing the room because he 
is clean and tidy and.. (tell it Alexi; spit it out; sexy - that's what you wanna say!) | was just making an 
observation.. A friendly observation, not a complaint..", he tried to excuse himself. 


" That's OK, then Allu! We all do observe things and that's cool, you know... l'm glad it's just a friendly 
observation.. | booked that room especially for the two of you.. Because, as you say.. It's always the two of 
you, who are treated a bit ‘unfair’ and always share a room.. So this time | tried to make it worth itl", and 


smiled meaningfully at him. 


He was staring at me with those huge eyes, so innocent and deep, and | couldn't resist smiling at him and 
petting his head. He was kind of surprised and cautious of my words, casting lopsided glances at his boyfriend 
(that stinging word again) who was eerily silent, if not worried. | dismissed the awkward situation, spurring 
them on to follow me and the busboy up to their room. Jaska and Roope followed us, respectively, knowing 


what was about to take place, wanting to show their support. 


| had done my best to book the suite on the top floor, asking the hotel to make all the appropriate 
preparations, as if it was prepared for honeymooners. | had asked for the fireplace to be lit, for a bottle of 
champagne and a tray of fruit to be available - because little Allu would certainly need something nutritious 
and full of vitamins to ..sustain him after the painstaking strife... | had asked for scented candles and all the 
towel artistry, so that the scenery would be appealing and inspiring to indulge in something romantic... | was so 
anxious for their reaction, following them closely with Jaska and Roope at the tail, waiting for the busboy to 
unlock the key.. 


And open up the little paradise | had prepared for them. 


Both Alexi and Janne froze at the threshold of the suite. And they blushed - which was kind of cute. They 
exchanged a worried look, hesitant of how they should proceed. Their shock was transmitted to us. The busboy 
delivered them the card-key and withdrew politely, while they were still reluctant to enter the suite. 


" What are you waiting for? Why don't you get in?l", | spoke to them first. 


Both turned around to look at me - and the rest of our bandmates. 


" What now? Is there something wrong?", | persisted. 


| heard Jaska and Roope exclaiming at the idyllic scenery for our precious bandmates, as they took a glimpse 


from behind. 


" Henkka.. This room..", Alexi tried to form a sentence and Janne added: 


" There must have been a mistake..." 


" A mistake?", | asked." Oh, you guys! Get in! Who do you think you're fooling, anyway! This is for you! The two 


of you..", | said and Jaska cut me mid-sentence: 


" Basically, we know about you... So, just stop hiding and lying and for once, enjoy your togetherness!" 


" Yeah... Fuck off - and fuck off welll", Roope added and everybody laughed. 


Alexi was hiding his face in his palms, his eyes streaming with tears of embarrassment and joy. He couldn't 
speak; he was too upset and emotionally charged to say anything. Our big, difficult boy took the initiative to 
speak for both. He put a firm arm around his narrow shoulders, pulling him closer, in his embrace, kissing the 


top of his head, and smiling shyly at me. 


" Thank you guys... l.. We have no words to thank you...” 


" Janne, don't sweat it! We understand you. But we want you to know that we are your family, we love you and 
we support youl Take care of this stupid little asshole, you have two nights and dudes.. Enjoy yourselves! 
Please?" 


The end 


> 


